


peration Barbarossa . . . 
sion of Russia in 1941. Crack units of 
man paratroops are among the first 
action, dropped in to neutralise Rus 
anti-aircraft defences and pave the way for 
4 glider-borne troops. 


Fire! Shoot the planes )j 

out of the sky! Kill the 

paratroopers as they 
ome down! jaar 


‘One German plane carried the platoon of arrogant 

young Nazi, Lieutenant Bohme. His ambition is to 

win Germany's highest award for gallantry, the 

Knight's Cross—regardless of the cost in lives. With 

him is Sergeant Gruden, 0 seasoned veteran who 
», acates mors for his men thon for medals— 


Y my job well,. 
Lieutenant. Let's go! 





S MUST BE SILENCED!” 






“\ THOSE GUN 
= IT 





waiting for? You should be 
halfway to the o in 
now. Those anti. 
have got to 


bq ond Maier are trying t0 


aon sass the heavy weapons 


4 “\ THEY DON’T STAND A CHANCE!” 
<— SN 


4 Himmel! Missed! They We 
3 Le We s = "8 gi 
SS Si 2. oho! Ss incon centers s 





Wait! That rifle’s fitted 
with a grenade 
launcher. TI yesuld do 

! 


At least it's taken 
their minds off 
Bohme for a while. 


\ 


ay, Ap "| / < < ‘No! No time! Those Russi 
’ guns are sloughtering ou 
4 f ; ; rave Luftwatfe. We shall 
bey) : FI open fire from here. 
f 


hy eee 
ie 
4 

i 


Q 
| 


Sgn ry every 
Sohme's crazy! They have 

no cover out there! They 

[\ don’t stand a chance! 


Y 


5, 
+ 
U 
% 


Gruden led his men in o fierce counter- 

attock, The hand-to-hand fighting 

was desperate, but the tough 

‘ Germans began to gain the upper 

‘More Russians cgienioeg nae 
%{ coming, Sarge: 





nat I~ 

That verdammt Lievtena: 

R hadn't stayed out in the oj 

Eg could have been in ab 
W position ourselves. Prepare to am 
Er sett attack! eo 


The Russkis are backing ) 
off! And, hey loo 
Planes—and they're 


Seconds later, the next 
gun position was hit— Z% 


Good shooting! 
“(Right ten degrees! 
Up one hundred 
yards! Fire! 


Sergeant. Four guns 
knocked out! | must 


y 
Ze 





It always amazes me how kit manufacturers can create models 
in such a tiny scale as 1/76th and still retain so much detail. The 
Humber Armoured Car by MATCHBOX is a perfect example of the 
art, It's only 2% inches long but nothing has been omitted. It even 
has micro-sized wing-mirrors! 

In such a small model glue must be used VERY SPARINGLY. 
Despite its small size the Humber's turret revolves, the guns 
elevate and the road wheels turn—but not if you're heavy on the 
glue! Use tiny blobs of glue on the end of a cocktail stick or 
sharpened match. It’s safer than using glue direct from the tube and 
perhaps squeezing too hard and ruining your model. Liquid glue is 
even better as its thin and is applied by brush. It’s expensive but 
it lasts for ages. 













WD. 13.9.80. 





As with all MATCHBOX 1/76th A.F.V. 
kits the Humber comes with a small 
diorama base. Why not add to it 
yourselves? A dried grape stalk makes 
a tealistic dead trae, tiny pieces of egg 
shell make good broken paving stones 
and lollipop sticks cut in strips make 





excellent rough fencing, You could also 
ask your sister if she has any broken 
doll's house furniture. It may be just the 
right size to put in a ruined house in your 
diorame. All. these tips came from Charles 
Allard of Manchester and they win him a 
MATCHBOX Humber. 





FOX—COMBAT VEHICLE 
RECONNAISSANCE 
(WHEELED) 
Crew—3. Armament—1 x 30 
mm. RARDEN automatic 
cannon, 1 x 7.62 mm, 
machine-gun. Powerplant— 
1 x 42 titre, 195 HP, 6 
cylinder Jaguar petrol 
engine. Max road speed— 
104 km/hr. Length—5.63  m. 
Height—2,2 m, Width—2.13 m, 


Photos—M.0.D., 
H.Q. 2 Armd. Div, 


Fox is the latest armoured car to 
see service in the Reconneissance 
Regiments and Squadrons of the British 
Army and is a development of the 


well-known Ferret scout-car. Clad in a 
specially developed aluminium armour, 
Fox was the first vehicle in the world 
to carry such protection. Fox’s engine 
is a development of the J XK 
Sports-car engine—the same as that in 
the Scorpion range of vehicles. Fox 
can be fitted with the full range of 
surveillance radar, infra-red sighting 
gear and Nuclear, Biological and 
Chemical warfare protection packs 
also available to the Scorpion. 


WD, 13.9.80 





KOJO IS ORDERED TO LEAVE TATE ALONE? 


Chindit Sergeant Sam Tate is 


«| taking revenge on the Japanese § 


Colonel Kojo, 
ed two of his 
ates and the 


'Y Burmese villagers sheltering § 


Tarzan-style ts 
ing and I'll hide) 


ree-swi 
in n that hollow ‘tree. 


fi Be quiet, you cowardly 
fools! He is but aman. 
2 And't sho! kill birt 





“\ HE HAS SWORN TO KILL ME!”’ 


You guessed right, Wes LA. 
Kojo—but too - 


IK cotene! Kojo! The area ! 
Ge: UJ 


If you saw nothin: 
of the Chindit on the }} w 
ground, he must 
be in the tree: 


MAP Youare firing at You have wasted too much time 
Nim shadows, Colonel- on this man. He has become an 
\ Ze obsession and your other 


duties are being neglected. 
The Chindit is no longer your 


you killed the Cl 
figures so prominently in J, 
= your reports? 


But he has sworn 
me and all my men, sir! 


There are more dangerous e: 
preparing to kill you. The Bri 
bout to strike down through Burma. 
You and your men are being moved 
north to help stop them. 


But my task is not 
finished here, 


DY, o/h 
= me 
nese 


MS > fe, hye > Dp, y 
‘Anew regiment is being, } Lal) D 


moved in here under my 





So, Koja's being moved? 
Well, I'll fallow. Ho's 
not slipping through my 
fingers now. 


You will obey orders, 


Colonel. As soon as you have 
ido not want to appear handed over to your 
10 be running away replacements, get your 
from the Chindit, men aboard the trucks. They 
General, 








have fo thi 


something. 


They've lost touch with 


each other moment- 


Attend to the handing over, 
Kojo. |am taking this patrol 
from the replacements after 
him now. We will burn him out 
with this flamethrower. 


Ten minutes loter 
back ot Kajo’s comp— 


Now you see what 
sort of man, 
the Chindit is, 


It does not alter my decision. 
If you had killed him months 
ago, this wouldn’t have 
happened. 
You have no trucks—so 


This new mob move through 
the jungle like elephants. 
» They'll give me no troubl 
t's the one with the flam 
thrower I want. 


sa 

it worked! Now I 

can follow you, Kojio— 
to the ends of the 
Earth if need be! 





SERGEANT-MAJOR FRISCH V WILLI KASTNER is 
n @ t 


ue 
WR ) 

ye 

The Western Desert during the 
Second World War. A lull in 


action means a rest for the 17th } 
er Regiment, German 


finds himself posted to : 38) 
cer Ti A> Sergeant Kastner, your d= 
Trip... Tyathing Seheol’ at oe ae fe Savadron Commander reports 
Bi ne =e % ihly of you, but you act 
= as a fae aren't interested in 
becoming an officer. 

A good intoke, Herr 

Major—except for 

Kastner. Just about 
adequate in all subjects. 





‘Malo, Tdon’t even 
particularly want to bea 
soldier. I'd rather be back 
home running my garage! It's 
what Ido best! 
By 


Sergeant-Major, | 
want that fellow 
heavily leaned on. 


{ch soma malingerer! You wanttobe W |” fh \ ng Herr Major. 
returned to your unit, eh? Well, you 2 Ill make sure his group 


you may not make an off bu Mig hoofs it further than the } 
you'll sweat out this course. 





ATING A LITTLE?” 
as AL ( 


=) 


than the other lads. 


the other 
groups. An initiative test—no 
water and forty kilometres 
from camp. So start hiking... 


an | F (i 7 L( 
His family camp is near here. \ 
Xl He says we are quite near an : 
a Italian seftler’s fart 
= SAS S27) ll 


4 y % Sargeant-Major Frisch checked 
1, J \ the marchers... 


Willi, don't you think 

cheating just a litt z t y J = 
‘Chum, there's no Fl ‘ é Hg / Where the blaxes 
such wordinthe = 0 is Kastner? 
army. They call it . ae) 





Trouble, Herr Major. We'll have to lay \ 
on on air search for that fool Kastner 
and his team. 


KONG OR 
Qa. Isuggest you 
: bb—y take a look across ae 
ake a loul anaes ct She Fo 


Herr Major, today’s tactical 

exercise is an assault on this 

hill, |have placed Sergean' 
Kastner in commi 


2 it a nh 
The wind’s with us— 4 
and these thorn 


report the hill occupied 
without opposition. 


Kastner's party has been back 
since mid-afternoon. They 
strolled in looking 
been onapi 


‘So Kastner think 
putone overon 


f there's only one way, Wi 


up through the thorns. We get 
slashed to ribbons, then flour- 
bombed by the staff noncoms 


pata i 
RUN FOR YOUR LIVES 


RY enough to suit me. | have 
AG recommend him for a commissi 





REAT NEWS ON PAGE 23, LADS 


UNDERWATER RAID! 





1944, a Royal Navy submarine made a successful 
e attack ona floating dock used by the German Navy in 
fs f Norway's Bergen harbour. These midget submarines, 
eer cn Sree ah or X-craft, had a crew of four and were towed to 
pa their target by a big submarine. In August, 1944, the 
A, % X-24 was taken across the North Sea by H.M.S. 

: “ Sceptre". 


Two four-mon crews were attached to the X-craft. One to man the X24 dived to periscope depth et 2.30 a.m, ond 
boat on the passages out ond back and one to take her ia for three hours loter they spotted theie first ships— 
operational attack. The attack crew wos commanded by Australian 

lieutenant Max Shean— 


r ——~_N Suffering ‘roos!A Jerry, 
Rape terre ene A anti-submarine 
. pores patrol boat. Down 


Tean see the dock! Areal 
beaut! Prepare to dive and lay, 
the charges under it! 


NALLY 18 





13.9.80 










“\ CHARGES DROPPED!” 






They dived to release their two large charges weighing 
two tons eoch beneath the dock’s side. But they had not 
seen the German merchant ship  Barentels “ approaching— 


It 


NN 





Tr ee 
a oe AS 










four hours later, the 
charges exploded under 
the." Barenfels * sending f The X:24 got owoy safely. The Germans, 

it to the bottom 5 however, thought the " Borenfels” had been || Bock in Britoin, ot @ briefing given 
sabotaged by the Norwegians and shot fifty | by the Flag Officer Submarines — 


4 them os.0 reprisol— 
ee Mpen Ora cap ‘%-24 didn’t get the dock, bur 

did destroy a powerful unit 

of the German merchant 
fleet. But it was proved 

that X-craft can get in and 

out of a defended harbour. 
So Operation Heckle goes 

‘again. Lievtenant 
Westmacott, you'll be the 
new skipper of X-24. 















On the tow across, bod 
weather struck— 









Sounds like induction 
trunking damage. Open the 


Sub-Lieutenant Purdy, @ diver from New Zealand, 
escape hatch and I'll take a 


went out. But he was woshed off the casing ond 
never seen again— 





Sub-Lievtenant Robinson filled the J 
vacancy ond the X-24 crept stealthily + it was second time lucky for Operation Heckle with the floating dock and 
into Bergen horbour. The chorges were i enother merchant ship being sent to the bottom of the harbour. Two 

loid and then— H D.§.0/s three D.S.C.'s ond two D.S.M’s were won by the midget 


submoriners. 


O86 EL OM. 
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18 “ THAT'S HIM! HE'S THE ONE!” 


Flint transferred the explosives from the piping to his 
tool bag, then~ 





















The file told Flint thot 
submorine parts were being 
made in factories oll over 
Germany. These were then 
transported to 0 disguised 
foctory and assembled os 
U-boots—at twice the 
normal rate, The factory, 
disguised aso timber yard, 
wos on the River Weser— 
not thirty miles away. But os 
Flint read the files the SS 
discovered that something 
wos wrong. 





plumber? No plumber 
reported to me! 


Now I’ve got the 
information I need, I'll Kee) 
leave a little surpri 





















Sorry, | can't stay—but you can 
have this to remember me by! 









Flint’s gift) was o a> 


bomb 


Vil just make my exit 
in the confusion, 


















~ Butes the SS men entered the room, Ai 7, : =| eg la 
the explosives charges went off. I bya e AVG is > nee 
g 2 So far, so good. Nex? stop straight 
= aiid fo the secret assembly yard on the 
r River Weser. That Major Gricker’s 
bound to be on my trail 


The timing was just 
(perfect! Now to get out 
eof here! jg 





By nightfall, Flint had found the false timber yord : Flint’s opportunity come when the next 
‘on an inlet of the River Weser. s truck was stopped by the sentries. 


Your papers are in 
order. You-may 
proceed. Heil Hitler! 


Oks like the place. | 


P it’s too well guarded <ag 
to be an ordinary timber, 


yard. Now, how do I f 
é get inside? paae-< iy All 


aN 
‘ide ing 
truck. 





(111 just hitch o 
the back of thi: 
= 


aige Bx 








‘\ TIME | THREW A SPANNER IN THE WORKS!” 19 
3 7 : 


Flint crept to the front of the truck and quietly Y | YD) 
slit the tarpaulin behind the driver, so that he could 3 
see where he wos going, 


fs= 









pas 


‘Oh, very clever! Those stacks 
of timber are just a clever 
camouflage! I'd better ge 
ready to hop off once I'm inside, Wak 
before they unload the tru 
and find me, 








here's German 
you. No wander 


fast. Time I threw a hammer in 
the works. ll need workman's 
overalls so ! can place my ' 
explosives in the right places.) ~ WD, 13.9.80 








20 \\ [WANT THAT MAN ALIVE!” 








Meanwhile, Major Gricker learned that the most important information Flint 
could hove gained concerned the secret factory. Following a hunch he arrived 
in the director's office 


I machinery \a 
must close down! Every man wi 
remain where he is! Ail exit 

be sealed while we si 
the production 
schedule! | can’t 











As silence fell aver the assembly plant, Gricker directed his men | 
ina systematic search—and Flint inched his way upwards 


Take if section by section! 
Examine everybody's 
papers! axe 


A 


——~ 3 
As long as no one look: 
i wll be safe! 


Zz. 


A 
B They'll have to hurry 
to catch me now, The 
charges are due to blow 
in a couple of minutes! 














But thot will wreck yal 


Tl IRR AW 
i) \ ] sf Achtung! This is the director “gu 
speaking, All work will cease #, | 


3" mediately ond all nicchinet wil 
I be shut off. All personnel will remain 
where they are, That is an order! 





Fi W Za finish 


/ Bui suddenly—disoster! Flint's foot displaced 
a spanner which went clanging downwards 














There's someone up) 
there! Get some light 
on him! 


(Whoops! Seems I’ve 
dropped a clanger! 











‘\ SURRENDER OR DIE!” 21 





Flint pulled out his gua and fired 


You will not get away. 
We have you surrounded. 
Surrender or die! 


\ ‘ There goes the first 
i charge! Time to leave, 
A / i think, before I get 


I 
Oh, be quiet, Gricker! 
You make too much 


German troops fired in vain at Flint as he 
dived from the catwalk towards the water. 
leven os he did so, more explosions rent the 








Gricker, speeding to the ground in the lift, watched in terror 
‘05 the near-completed submarines were blown apart. 





Thot spy has ruined 
everything. Curse him! 








‘And when he reached the ground— = ‘Out of my way, dummkop 
1 must get out of here. The. 
p whole place is going up! 


a : 


U 








Gricker wos right! Two minutes later, the explosions ond the\ \ , a 
resultant fire reached the torpedo and armaments store—and the 
blast that followed tore the whole yard osunder. Flint’s job wos 


done! 






SS 
ir 


NEXT WEEK—Flint goes fishing with a rifle. 
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Seer ere: ss 
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= \ 
a = LORE AND THE cage 
sues es cs) fs AT JE Coes 
oes 


oe < TM 


THERE TG need HAVE 


LEME Brac 


res (a IN THE SNOWY ! 
[4 
ee ENN is = 




















A VICIOUS ete 
COMMENCES IN SPACE... es 
: : wn AND ON THE GROUND, STOR 
“CAPTURE 4 REBEL TE 
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46 THE REBEL, FORCES FLEE, LUKE WHILST HAN AND LEIA EGCAPE TO THE | BE TRUSTED? Tag 
|e Hd ED TEACHER'ODK HM AAD LEE ESA TOE Cee cWe RETURN IN TIME 


Ri ARES W ATHON OO GOUT, < 
Ny) UNS S CERES GOOD ALWAYS TRIUMPH OVER EVIL? 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


THIS IS 
' WHAT You 
WANT! 


Ke COBRA 
BERNARD 
BRIGES. 
DANNY BOYD 
e The COONSKIN 
ee” CREWADIER 


ALL THESE ANDO MANY MORE 
OF YOUR FAVOURITE 


HOTSPUR 


CHARACTERS [NV THIS. 
TERRIFIC ANNAAL 


a | Peet Nestle ta Neal Nea 
i ; 3 oe FULL. OF FUN, FOOTBALL 
i AND FEATURES 
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| = 


fF ARNO MW 85 
roense var voor | RETURN NEXT WEEK! 




















THE TWO STORIES T LIKE LEAST ARE... 











PARENTS = BEFORE -<ToRPS 
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REPLYING TO STAMP 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ORDER YOUR WARLORD NOW! 





24 ATTACKED BY AN ENEMY JET! 


Lieutenant Jack Kelly and Sergeant “ Biffo ” Baer are serving with the American 83rd Air Supply Unit 
helicopter squadron during the Korean War. After an attack on an enemy base they are forced to land 
behind enemy lines. And while Biffo is repairing the chopper's engine, Kelly finds another problem— 


Sa 
Muy | reckon I'd better make 
fy ‘m my move before they find 
F beg. the chopper. ame 
bass 7 





\ 


_“‘ ‘LL TAKE SOME OF ime CREEPS WITH ME!” 


My 7 \.s ca el 


/(And a couple of grenades 
under the front of one 
might help! 


oe T 
But the other one’s citer ‘ : UME a 
$ > 
1S 
° 
eae) 


4 me with a vengeanco— ANY ; Too well! That's the end )/7 Gp 
cc and shooting well! \ Y fe of my truck-diving y7 Z/ 
wa ye W/Z days! “fo 
‘t Wy 5 
ANY 


Thot's what you get 
They've got me outgunned hor yt 
and ovtmanned but I'll J \\ ‘ ‘il for mesiiag wath ihe 
take some of the creeps 
with me! 


Holy Toledo! It’s 
Biffo! But he can't 
fi 





26 “ M 
aL rN 
Boy, am I glad to see your 
ugly face, Biffo! i never 

knew you could fly this thing. 


CLOSING FAST!” 


‘Meanwhile, bock at the 83rd base, Colonel Maxwell 
was giving Captain Shelby a roasting— 





you don’t know what 
hoppened to them? It’s not 
good enough! 


We were running short of fuel so we ¥ 
i} pulled out right after the attack. Last 
/ | = saw of Kelly he was chasing a Gook 
a chopper into the mountains. Then there <_) 
ES a big explosion and we lost radio 


Ca Ss 
Neither did | till | tried, 
Ry’ Lieutenant. | just did what I've 
watched you doing for so long., risers erent 
I 


aS) YD» Smiles from the We 
&@ front, Lieutenant. Lay Wess 
A - A} S bs. ny 
\ \\ WW ISP looks like we're gonna gar 
\ CS home for chow. Oh, oh— 
: . (@* ‘Poke too soon. There's oMig 
Watt, closing fast! If he catches us 
1 Pe 0,7 in the open we're done for! 


Hang on, Biffo! This 
could be a rough 
ride! 


Button it and keep 
moving, Biffo. We're a 
“\~ 
you'll never make it. } 
if 


We don't standa chance jy 
up here. I'm going to put 
nh her down, 
F {\ 
Ad 


ANAM 


Three hours later, Bitfo 
was on his last legs 


Several weeks later ina. 
hospital in Tokyo, Japon— 


1 got your orders, Ke! 
and Baer are 


transferred to o new unit— )' 


a combat helicopter 
squadron! 


And we're. gonna miss 
you guys. Even though 
you did almost get us 

K shot to pieces of times. 


He's going! But he’s done 
for the chopper and the 





Biffo constructed a makeshift stretcher and began moving] 
towards American lines— 


see you... 
UUUUURGH! 


a? guy’s 
lis Feet! 


what we've learned sa far, 4 
Biffo, life will be exciting again. 
There’s a lot of flyingand 
fighting to be done in this war 
yet—and we're gonna be yr 

there! 





Two great new stories start NEXT WEEK! See page 23 for details! 


8. 25.1.3.? 


THIS WEEK'S CODE— 
CALLING ne : — io 





THIS WEEK'S PASSWORDS— 
2. 






Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., oe 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, —— 
London NWS5 3BN. 


andreds of 


save, talk 
Anise eed paper 


Dear Lord Peter, 
My dad was in the R.A.F. during the 1950's. During 
@ flight they were to test the two engines, one having 
Gs en replaced ond the osher overhauled, 
KOA 1 ey climbed to 9,000 feet an were to cut back 
OF FOR THE HECKCER AN. fhe, Sngine and keep the other going. Whey they did 
WET EER. y this, the working engine exploded! The pilot tried to 
down he good engine but it refused. They had glided 
4.000 feet before the engine restarted aad 
they were able to land under its powan, 
My dad also tlew in Shackletons and Lincolns. 





Dear Worlore 4 sup niiadeSueniaae etial and once again 1eiliS g20-28.17. 285.217-25: 100 00 
itis terete place of work. my favourite piace isthe centre (stoke eBid 28.181. oa 
F it ris 
ith the Battle o| 
Pas tnvincible posters have bought sary Warlord Summer 
pecial si d I think this is the best yet. 
Bees 63.21 4.16.7,25.16.,1-19-8-4.10-3-23., a eas 
12.2.16.3.21. 4.16.7-25.16., i ae 
ori: 1417. (EGRET AGENT TARP) rary who wet in on toe J DOL are Oa a 
th words : i, : 
somenubict #NDT163 21.'s letter was the first opened. the i ‘ sh, Coun a 


Ss y Yea Beating of 
- : bee the Bounds, ain eve : 
12 KE TOTO { One picture i cn ince Yor 
Baie a. One Tie _ Place 
MUUE! ibes 4 jy aubemactine 
M7 wvhieh is it? 
who went would 
‘ave their heads knocke 
int Sfound or were ducker 
B 1a choirboy | was 
cd by my dad. It wae 
fou a nd T appeared on local 
and the pape 
} ; Both 11.25.18.6.49/ 0" 
a, ms * 6.25.16.9.3.4 . 
26.19.16.5.6.. (FINGERPRINT KIT) ° . Seem ade Ns 
7.11.26.19.16.5! re ol omni stamp) AGEN 
A STamp) “0ENT 











APPLICATION POR COFTREORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 15° power 


RESTRICTED 70 THE AK, C1RE AVVO BFPO, AMMTIBERS,. sem 





NAME 

imply fill in the i 
oti Gnd send it, ADDRESS 
with ao 25p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUB 
ot the address 

above. 














1 ENCLOSE A_25p POSTAL ORDER 
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SWE GENERAL Ann” Tuy 
CABINET MINISTER 

ASSASSINATED ® | 
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There’s a canal at the 
back. I'll weight his 





Morley, First World Wa: 
pilot, now a radar 
expert touring 
m, installations. Good! 


British soldiers! A rai 
they after me? No, 


Guam (ees. impossible! | was nor 
Pe RE followed. !can talkemy 
Se way out of this. 


SS 2 in for o packet of 
cigarettes, and 
nearly get sh 
What's happeni 
= Captain? 





: ce 
(7_He can't escape! And the 
<j » British want him alive. They 
fal BS don’tuse torture, but a good 
interrogator can make a man 
» talk. The agent’s no further ad 


‘LL GET THE HUN!” 
: a 7 





\{ The body is disposed of. 1 

must go up to the loft. It is 

time to make radio contact 
with Berlin. 
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As 
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He's dead! We needed 
4 him clive for 
( questioning! Where did 
get that Luger?, 


e\ 

’m sorry, Ididn’t 
think. The Luger's @ 
souvenir from my 
service in the last 
war. I've hated the 











hs TM FREE TO DESTROY THIS RADAR STANOMT. 


Z They" ‘ve Perera oh 


a? 


me > 


Why shouldamanin © 
an Army private’s 
uniform wear an R.A.F 
ring? I'll check with the 4 
R.A.F. to see if tI 





The British authorities believed Wolf had died 
|while escoping but Sergeant Ken Trask of the 
intelligence Corps wes not so sure. 
Private Brown, that guard of 
ours who disappeared on 


leave, has been found, Trask. Uf fh 
Oy Jt 

‘ was 

Sa 

yh 








He 
KS 


AY 
killed by 
wonthe ¥ 
zi i 





























Vy ne SE 
orci = i is ; 
RY 7 eit Me 


[Meonwhile, Wolf had arrived GZZZAZ 
the redar installations on Mor! We'll be glad of your 
= help, Morley. The Jerry 
raids are keeping us at 
full stretch. Isay, you 
look a bit young to have 
First World War ribbons. 


that show. | was just 
sixteen when | joined 
the Royal Flying Corps. 


The poor fellow 
lived the 
dJohnson’‘s hit! wrong way! 
pushed him into 
e line of fire! 








Will Wolfs sunieed? Find o out NEXT WEEK. 


WARLORD SEPTEMBER 13th, 1980 


Printed and Published in Great Britain by D.C. THOMSON &CO.,LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London, EC4A 2S 
© D.C. THOMSON & CO,, LTD,, 1980. 





